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From the London Sporting Magazine. 


THE DEAD SHOT ; 
OR, 
THE LONG PACK. 


A tale, by the Ettrick Shepherd. 


IN the year seventeen hundred 
and twenty-three, Col. Ridley re- 
turned from India, with what in 
those days was counted an im- 
mense fortune, and retired to a 
country-seat on the banks of North 
Tyne, in Northumberland. The 
house was rebuilc and furnished 
with every thing elegant and cost- 
ly ; and amongst others, a service 
of plate, supposed to be worth one 
thousand pounds. He went to 
London atinually with his family, 
during a few of the winter months, 
and at these times there were but 
few left at his country-house. At 
the time we treat of, there were 
only three domestics remaining 
there; a maid servant, whose 
name was Alice, kept the house, 
and two men, who threshed the 
cern, and took care of some cattle, 


for the two ‘ploughmen were’ 


boarded in houses of their own. 


One afternoon, as Alice was sit- 
ing spinning some yarn for a pair 
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of stockings, a pedlar entered the 
hall, with a comical pack on his 


‘| back. Alice had seen as long a 


pack, and as broad a pack ; buta 
pack as long, broad; and thick, she 
declared she never saw. It was 
about the middle of winter, when 
the days were short, and the night® 
cold, long, and wearisome. The 
pediar was a handsome, well- 
dressed san, and very likely to be 
an agreeable companion for such 
a maid as Alice ; yet she declared 
that from the very beginning she 
did not like him greatly; and tho’ 
he intreduced himself with a little 
ribaldry, and a great deal of flatte- 
ry interlarded, yet when he came 
to ask a night’s lodging, he met 
with a peremptory refusal; he 
jested on the subject; took heron 
his knée, and stole a kiss—but all 
would not do. No she would not 
consent to his staying there. “ But 
are you feally going to put me 
away to-night?” “Yes.” “ In- 
deed, my dear girl; you must not 
be sO unreasonable ; I am come 
straight from New Castle, where 
I have beer purchasing a fresh 
stock of goods, which are so hea- 
vy, that I cannot travel far with 
them, and as the people around, 
are all of the poorer sort, I will 
rather make you a present of the 
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best shawl in my pack, before | 
go farther.” Atthe mentioning 
of the shawl, the picture of delib- 
eration was pourtrayed in lively 
colours in Alice’s face for a while ; 
but her prudence overcame. “ No, 
Iam buta servant, and had or- 
ders to harbour no person about 
the house but such as canre on 
business, nor they either, unless 
well acquainted with them.” 
* What the worse can either your 
master, or you, or any other per- 
son be, of suffering me to tarry 
until the morning ?”” “I entreat 
you do not insist, for here you can- 
not be.” “ But indeed, I am not 
able to carry my goods farther to 
night.” “ Then you must leave 
them, or get a horse to carry 
them away.” “ Of all the inflexi- 
ble beings I ever saw, thou art the 
worst! but I cannot blame you, 
your resolution is just and right. 
Well, well, since no better may 
be, I must leave them, and go 
search for lodgings myself some- 
where else, for, fatigued asI am, 
it is as much as my life is worth 
to endeavour carrying them far- 
ther.” Alice was rather taken at 
her word: she wanted nothing to 
do with his godds ; the man was 
displeased at her, and might ac- 
cuse her of stealing some of them ; 
but it was an alternative she had 
proposed, and against which she 
could start no plausible objection, 
so she rather reluctantly consent- 
ed. But the pack will be bet- 
ter out of your way,” said he, “ if 
you will be so. kind as to lock it 
by in some room or eloset.’’ She 
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then led him into a low parlour, 
where he placed it carefully on 
two chairs, and went his way, wish- 
ing Alice a good night. 


| “When Alice and the pack were 


left in the large house by them- 
selves, she could not, for her life, 
quit thinking of the pack one mo- 
ment. What was in it which 
made it so heavy, that its owner 
could not carry it. It was a very 
curious pack. At least she would 
go and handle it, and see what she 
thought was init. She went into 
the parlour, opened a wall-press ; 
she wanted nothing in the press ; 
she never so much as looked into 
it; her eyes were fixed on the 
pack. It was a very queer pack 
—it was square the one way, but 
not square the other way—it was 
a monstrous queer pack. It was 
now late. She returned from the 
room in a sort of trepidatiou—sat 
down to her wheel, but could not 
spin one thread. “Itisa droll 
pack yon } What made the man so 
very earnest with me to tarry here 
all night ? Never was man so im- 
portunate. Whatin the world 
has he got in it? It isa confound- 
ed queer pack after all ; it is so 
long, and so thick. It is a ¢errid‘e 
queer pack.” 


What surmises will fear not 
give rise to in the mind of a wo- 
man! She lighted a candie, and 
went again into the parlour, closed 
the window-shutters, and barred 
them ; but befo:e she came out, 
she set herself upright, held in her 
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breath, and took another steady 


and scrutinizing look at the pack, | 


God of mercy ! she saw it moving 
as visibly as ever she saw any 
thing in her life. Every hair of 
her head stood upright. Every 
inch of fiesh on her body crept like 
pigmires. She hasted into the 
kitchen as fast as she could, for 
her knees bent under the load of 
terror that had overwhelmed the 
heart of poor Alice. She puffed 


‘out the candle, lighted it again, { 


and not being able to finda candle- 
stick, though a dozen stood on the 
shelf in the fore kitchen, she sat it 
in a water jug, and ranout to the 
barn for old Richard. **Oh, Ri- 
chard ! Oh, for mercy, Richard, 
make haste, and come into the 
house. Come away, Richard.” 
“ Why, what is the matter, Alice? 
What is wrong?” “Oh, Ri- 
chard, a pedlar came into the hall, 
entreating for ledging. Well, I 
would not Jet him stay on any ac- 
count, and behold he is gone off 
and left his pack.” And what 
isthe great matter in that,” said 
Richard, “ 1 will wager a penny 
he will look after it before it shall 
look after him.” ® Butoh, Ri- 
chard, I tremble to tell you! We 
are all gone, for it isa living pack.’ 
“ A living pack,” said Richard, 
staring at Alice, and Ictting his 
chops falldswn. Richard had just 
lifted his flail over his head to be- 
gin threshing a sheaf; but when 
he heard of a living pack, he 
dropped one end of the hand staff 
to the floor, and, leaning on the 
ether, took such a look at Alice. 
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He knew long before that Alice 
was beautiful ; he knew that ten 
years before, but he never took 
such a look at her in his life. * A 
living pack !” said Richard, * why 
the ‘woman is mad, without ail 
doubts.’ “ Oh, Richard! come 
away. Heaven knows what is in 
it! but I saw it moving as plainly 
as I see you at present. Make 
haste, and come away, Richard.” 
Richard did not stand to expostu- 
late any longer, nor even to put on 
his coat, but followed Alice into 
the house, assuring her by the 
way, that it was nothing but a 
whim, and of a piece with many of 
her phantages. “ But,”’ added be, 
of all the foolish ideas that ever 
possessed my brain, this is the 
most unfeasible, and unnatural, and 
impossible. How can a pack, 
made of napkins, and muslins, and 
corduroy breeches, perhaps, ever 
become alive? It is even worse 
than to suppose a horse’s hair will 
turn to an eel.” So saying, he 
lifted the candle out of the jug, 
and turning about, never stoppéd 
till he had his hand upon the pack. 


Having felt. the bales that stirs 
rounded its edges, to prevent the 
goods being rumpled and spoiled, 
by carrying the cords that bound 
it, and the canvass in which it was 
wrapped, he thought the pack was 
well enough. He found nought 
about it, that other packs wanted. 


It was just like other packs, made 


of the same stuff. He saw nought 
that ailed it. - And a yvood large 
pack it was. It wauld cost the ho- 
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uest man three hundred pound, if 
not more. It would cost him 
more ; but he would make it up 
again by cheating fools, like 
Alice, with his gew-gaws. Alice 
testified some little disappoint- 
ment at seeing Richard unconvin- 
ced, even by oecular proof. She 
wished she never seen him or it 
howsomevyer, for she was conyin- 
ced there was something mysteri- 
ous about it ; that they were sto- 
len goods or something that way ; 
and she was terrified to stay in the 
house with it. But Richard as- 
sured her the pack was right 
enough. 


During this conversation, in 
comes Edward. He was a lad of 
about sixteen years of age, son to 
a coal driver on the border—was 
possessed of a good deal of hu- 
mour and ingenuity, but somewhat 
rogueish, forward, and commonly 
very taggedin his apparel. He 
was about this time wholly éntent 
on shoeting the crows and birds 


of various kinds, that alighted in 
whole flocks where he foddered 


the cattle. He had brought a huge 
old military gun, which he deno- 
minated Copenhagen, and was con- 
tinually thundering away at them. 
He seldom killed any, if ever, but 
he once or twice knocked off a 
few feathers, and, after much nar- 
row inspection, discovered some 
drops of blood on the snow. He 


as at this very moment come in 


great haste for Copenhagen, hav- 
ing seena glorious chance of 
sparrows, and a robin-red-breast 
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among them, feeding on the side 
of a corn-rick, but hearing them 
talk of something mysterious, and 
living pack, he pricked up his 
ears, and became all attention. 
“ Faith, Alice,” said he, “ if you 
will let me, I’ll shoot it.”” “ Hold 
your peace, fool,”’ said Richard. 
Edward took the candle from Ri- 
chard, who still held it in his hand, 
and gliding down the passage, 
edged up the parlour door, and 
watched the pack attentively for 
about two minutes. He then came 
baek with a spring, and with looks 
very different from those which 
regulated his features as he came 
down. As sure as he had death 
to meet with, he saw it stirring. 
“ Hold your peace, you fool,” said 
Richard. Edward swore again 
that he saw it stirring ; but whe- 
ther he really thought so, or only 
said so, is hard to determine. 
ad Faith, Alice,” said he; again, 
“ if you will leg me, I’ll shoot it.” 
“T tell you to hold your peace, 
you fool,” said Richard. “ No,’’ 
said Edward, “ in the multitude of 
counsellors, there is safety, and I 
will maintain this to be our safest 
plan. Our master’s house is con- 
fided to our care, and the wealth 
that it contains, may tempt some 
people, to use stratagems. Now, 
if we pen up this man’s pack, he 
may pursue us for damages t® any 
amount, but if I sheot at it, what 
amends can he get of me? Ifthere 
is any thing that should not be 
there, lord, I will pepper. it! and 
if itis lawful goods, he can only 
make me pay for the few trifles 
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damaged, which I will get at valu- 
ation ; so, if none of ‘you will ac- 
quiesce ; I will take all the blame. 
myself, and waste a shot on it.” 
Richard said, whatever was the 
consequence, he would be blame- 
less. A half delirious smile ra- 
ther distorted than beautified 
Alice’s pretty face ; but Edward 
took it for an assent to what he 
had been advancing, so snatching 
up Copenhagen in one hand, and 
the candle in the other, he hast- 
ened down the passage, and with- 
out hesitating a moment, fired at 
the pack, Gracious God! the 
blood gushed out upon the 
floor like a torrent, and a hideous 
roar, followed by the groans of 
death, issued from the pack. Ed- 


ward dropped Copenhagen upon |} 


the ground, and ran into the kit- 
chen like one distracted. The 
kitchen was darkish, for he had 
left the candle in the parlour ; so 
taking to the door without being 
able to utter a word, he ran to the 
hills like a wild roe, looking over 
each shoulder as fast as he could 
turn his head from the one. to the 
other. Alice followed as faust as 
she could, but lest half the way of 
Edward. She was all the way sigh- 
ing and crying most pitifully. Old 
Richard stood for a short space, 
ratker in a state of petrifuction, 
but at length, after some heavy 
ejaculations, he went into. the. par- 
hour. The whole floor flowed with, 
lood. The pack had thrown it- 
self on the ground ; but the groans 
and cries had ceased, and only a 
kind of guttural noise was hear 


‘from it. Knowing that some- 
tlting must be done, he ran after 
his companions, and called on them 
tocome back. Though Edward 
had escaped a good way, and was 
still persevering on, yet, as he me- 
ver took long time to consider of 
the utility of any thing, but acted 
fram immediate impulse, he turn- 
ed, and came back as fast as he 
had gone away. 
(To be continued. ) 
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BIOGRAPHY. 


SIR WILLIAM SIDNEY 
SMITH. 


( Continued.) 


THIS first attempt having fail- 
ed, Sir Sidney wrote to Madame 
de Tr——, to console both her 
and their young friend, who was 
miserable at having foundered just 
as he was going into port. They 


still continued to form new 


schemes for his celiverance. The 
keeper perceived it, and Sir Sid- 
ney was frequently so open as to 
acknowledge the fact. “* Commo- 
dore,” said the former, “your 
friends are. desirous of liberating 
you, and they only discharge their 
duty ; I also am doing mine, in 
watching you still more narrowly.’ 
Though this keeper was a man of 
unparalleled strictness, yet he ne- 
ver departed from the rules of ci- 
vility and politeness. He treated 








all the prisoners. @ith kindness’ 
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and even piqued himself on his 
generosity. One day, when Sir. 
Sidney dined with him, he observ- 
ed that the attention of his prison- 
er was fixed on a window, then 
paruy open, which looked upon 
the street. Sir Sidney saw his un- 
easiness, and suffered himself for 
a few moments to enjoy the 
amusement it afforded ; however, 


———— 
you to go out on your parole, be- 
cause I should be certain of your 
return. Many very honest pri- 
soners, and I] myself among the 
rest, would not return in the like 
case ; but an officer, and espeq@ial- 
ly an officer of distinction, holds his 
honour dearer than his life.. I 
know it to be a fact, Commodore, 
and therefore I should be less un- 


to put an en to it, he said to him, | easy if you desired the gates to be 


laughing, “I know what you are 
thinking of, but fear not. It is 
now three o’clock. I will makea 
truce with you till midnight, and ] 
give you my word of honour, tHat 
even were the doors open, I would 
notescape. When that hour is 
passed, my promise is at an end, 
and we are enemies again.” 


“ Sir,” replied he, “ your word 
isa safer bond than my bars and 
bolts; till midnight, therefore, I 
am perfectly easy.” 


From that time forward, this 
confidence always continued.-- 
Whenever Sir Sidney was desir- 
ous to enjoy perfect liberty, he of- 
fered his keeper a suspension of 
arms till acertain hour. This his 
yrenerous enemy never refused ; 
but when the armistice was at an 


- end, his vigilance was unbounded. 


Thus Sir Sidney was free to con- 
trige and prepare for his escape, 
and the keeper to treat him with 
the utmost rigour. 


This man had a very accurate 
idea of honour. He ofien said to 
him, “ Were you even under sen- 
tence of death, E'would permit 


always open. 


His keeper was right. While 
he enjoyed his liberty, he endea- 
youred to lose sight of the idea of 
his esczpe. 


The directory now ordered their 
truly noble prisoner to be treated 
with severity. ‘fhe keeper punc- 
tually obeyed all the orders he re- 
ceived : and he, who, on the pre- 
ceding evening had granted him 
the greatest liberty, now doubled 
his guard, in order to exercise a 
more perfect vigilance. 


Among the priscners, was a 
man, suspected of acting in the 
detestable capacity of a spy upon 
his companions. Sir Sidney felt 
the greatest anxiety on account of 
his friend John. He was, howev- 
er, fortunate enough to obtain his 
liberty. An exchange of prison- 
ers being about to take place, he 
applied to have Ais servant includ- 
ed in the cartel ; and though this 
request tight easily have been 
refused, happily it was granted, 


When the day of John’s depar- 
ture arrived, he could scarcely be 


























WEEKLY MISCELLANY. 


247 


2 a 





-* 





prevailed upon to leave the com- 
modore. They parted with tears 
in their eyes, which to Sir Sidney 
were the tears of pleasure, be- 
cause his friend was leaving a si- 
tuation of the greatest danger. 
The amiable jockey was regretted 
by every one ; the turnkeys drank 
a good journey to him : nor could 
the girl he had courted, help 
weeping for his departure ; while 
her mother hoped she should one 
day call him her son-in-law. 


Sir Sidney was soon informed of 
his arrival in London, and this cir- 
cumstance rendered his own cap- 
tivity: less painful. 


September, 1797, the rigour of, 
his confinement was increased.. 
The keeper, whose name was 
Lasne, was displaced ; Sir Sidney 
was again kept close; amd toge- 
ther with his liberty, lost the hope 
of a peace. , 


At this time, a proposal was 
made to him for his escape, which 
he adopted as his last resource. 
Fhe plan was to have forged or- 
ders drawn up: for his removal to 
enother prison, and thus to carry 
him off. M. de Phelipeaux, a 
man of equal intrepidity and gene- 
rosity, offered te execute this en- 
terprize. The order being accu- 
rately imitated, and by means of a 
bribe, the real stamp of the minis- 
ter’s signature procured, nothing 
remained but to find men bold 
cnough to put the plan in execu- 
tion. Phelipeaux and Ch. L’Oi- 


scau being even notorious at the 








Temple, it was absolutely neces- 
sary to employ others. M. M. 
B yand L , therefore, both 
mer of tried courage, accepted 
the office with pleasure and ala- 
crity. 








With this order, these latter 
gentlemen came to the Temple, 
the former in the dress of an adju- 
tant and the latter as an officer. 
The keeper having perused the 
order, and attentively examined 
the minister’s signature, went into 
another room, leaving the two de- 
liverers for some time in the cru- 
elist uncertainty and suspense. 
He returned, accompanied by the 
Registrar of the prison, and or- 
dered Sir Sidney. to be called. 
When the Registrar informed him 
ef the order of the Directory, he 
pretended to be very much con- 
cerned at it ; but the adjutant as- 
sured him, in the most serious 
manner, that the government was 
very far from intending to aggra- 
vate his misfortunes, and that he 
would be very comfortable at the 
place to which he was ordered to 
conduct him. Sir Sidney express- 
ed his gratitude to all the servants 
employed about the prison, and, 
as may be imagined, was not very 
long in packing up his clothes, 


| To be continued. | 
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Tuose who are deepiy in love, 
generally suffer by, and for the 
passion. 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


“ No radiant pearl which crested for- 
tune wears, 


Bo gem that twinkling hangs from 
beauty’s ears, 

Nor the bright stars, which night’s 
blue arch adorn, 


Nor rising suns that gild the vernal 
morn, 


Shine with such lustre, as the tear shat 
breaks 


For others’ woe, down virtue’s manly 
cheeks.” 


‘HOW beautiful is this descrip- 
tion of the sympathetic tear ! of 
what impenetrable materials must 
the bosom be formed, that doth 
not feel a glow of enthusiasm, on 
the perusal of every line of this in- 
comparable extract ? I would wil- 
lingly suppose, that every person, 
who is possessed of the least de- 
gree of refinement, must naturally 
feel the power of language, when 
adorned with elegance and truth ; 
yet 1 know by experience, that sen- 
salions produced by reading the 
most sublime authors, leave upon 
many minds but a momentary 
impression : and precepts of the 
most inestimable value, are scarce- 
ly more than conn'd over before 
they are forgotten. The near af- 
finity sympathy bears to charity, 
induced me to select the above 
inotto, although it is the /aéter 
term I intend descanting upon. I 
am well convineed that the subject 
hath been often and variously 
treated upon, and many may say, 
so hacknied, us to have become 


| 
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wearisome ; my ideas, however, 
are different, for as some author 
pertinently remarks (on®* leve) 
“though old, itis not exhausted.” 


I define charity to be that ten- 
derness of feeling, which excites the 
frossessors of it to use their endea- 
vours in assisting, aiding, and 
comforting those of their fellow 
creatures who are in indigence gnd 
distress. We seldom or ever hear 
it said, that such or sucha foor 
man is charitable, yet I am led to 
suppose, that the majority of the 
poor are mote truly charitable than 
the rick, but as they are restrict: 
ed from making an ostentatious 
display of it, their charity, (and 
which is indeed genuine) hath al- 
ways been designated sympathy ; 
for the tear of sorrow, and the 
sigh of pity is all they have 
to bestow upon the unfortunate ; 
and ne doubt such offerings arc 
as acceptable in the éye of Hea- 
ven, as is the weighty purse of © 
him who abeunds in wealth, and 
revels in splendour. I know that 


-Uxander did no more than his du- 


ty,when he presented a piece of 
silver with an air of indifference, 
to an aged mendicant; but Aris- 
tus gained my esteem forever, 
when upon application from the 
same poor creature, I saw him 
brush the warm drop from his 
cheek, pull his hat over his face, 
and hastily walk on: for I was 
certain it cut him to the soul, to 
behold misery, feel inclination, and 
want thé means to relieve it. But 
leaving those whe possess nothing 
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but a censciousness of meaning 
well, we sti!] turn to the rich, who 
have itin their power tocct as 
wellas feel. If mankind is viewed 
asa great and extensive family, 
proceeding from one common an- 
cestor, the rich should consider all 
the unfortunate beings, who come 
directly under their inspection, as 
in some degree, entitled toa claim 
upon them ; and according to their 
ability, and the merit of the claim- 
ants, such relief ought to be ren- 
dered as would best conduce to 
lighten the afflictions of those who 
require assistance. The innume- 
rable blessings that attend the 
footsteps of the charitable man, 
are finely depicted in many passa- 
ges of divine history. The Sa- 
viour of the world was careful in 
his precepts and examples, to in- 
culcate the benign spirit of charity 
into the minds of his disciples and 
followers ; and happy will the lat 
of that man be, who (according to 
such doctrine) provideth liberally 
for the distressed ; for “ he that 


hath fiity ufion the frocr, lendeth to 


the Lord.’’ ‘There are thousands 
who, ia order to suppress the 
checks they receive from con- 
science, make fo themselves ex- 
cuses of this kind—“ Why should 
I bestow my proferty ufion the 
poor ? Ihave not more than suffi- 
cient to anewer my own exigences. 
How many cre more wealthy than 
I? Why do not they contribute 
largely to the relief of their suffer. 
ing brethren? I cannot, neither 
evill I, forego. my frleasures and 
amusements ; and unlese I do, it 


| ts impossible for me to assist others. 
Such excuses are frequently (I 
had almost said generally) made 
by persons who are in affluence, 
yet still so bent upon gratifying 
every idle extravagance, that they 
can never so far torget their own 
dear selves, as to part with the 
least trifle to others ; in fact, they 
contrive to drive away all human 
end tender sentiments, as far from 
them as possible. Zhey have not 


| enough !—When such hearts of 


flint suggest this apology, let them 
look around upon their neighbours, 
and contrast situations! If they 
look within their own doors, they 
| will find the sumptuous mansion 
lighted up, with the most superb 
magnificence ; nothing salutes the 
ear, but revelry and mirth ; every 
apartment is filled with the gay, 
the careless, votaries of dissipa- 
tion: let them then mark the poor 
man’s dwelling. A scanty taper 
scarce lights him and his wretch- 
ed family to finish their coarse and 
insufficient meal ; all is drear and 
solitary; the last relic of some 
broken chair or table twinkles with 
expiring flame upon the hearth ; 
the half naked children press to 
the mother, benumbed with cold ; 
and while she strains them to her 
agonized bosom, their cheeks are 
warmed with the gush of sorrow 
which ‘flows spontaneously down 
her care-worn face! Do those ox- 
cusers of themselves feelthia scene? 
No—it may cost them a few 
shrugs, but they have not enough ! 














Again they: return to finish their 
feasts of hilarity : the good things 
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of this world are distributed to their 
guests with profusion, for they 
who partake, are able to recipro- 
cate the compliment. _Jn their li- 
bations to Bacchus, they drown all 
sense of pity ; not even a sigh es- 
capes for those who, extended up- 
on the bed of sickness, languish 
for want of common nourishmeat, 
and who are deprived of the means 
by which it is to be procured ; 
and while pressing their pamper- 
ed limbs upon beds of down, they 
can calmly listen to the howling of 
the winiry elements, for it touches 
them not;.and their hearts are 
hardened against the distresses of 
the wretched, wandering, “ house- 
less children of wam.” I think 
the motive laudable, that prompt- 
ed the formation of public institu- 
tions, for the express purpose of 
relieving misery. No doubt they 
are of great service. Much may | 
be said for, and in many points of 
view, nothing against them; but 
the supplies they issue are very 
precarious. Many feel a back- 
wardness in applying, and many 
are referred from place to place, 
without meeting the wished-for 
assistance. There is a way of be- 
siowing benefits, that can only 
come under the province of the 


wealthy, and that, in their individu- | 


al capacity, and which would be of 
much more ultimate service, than 


all the societies taken collectively. | 


Let those who feel disposed to do 
good with the fortunes a bountiful 











care, euguire diligently among the 
poor in their vicinity, what they 


providence hath intrusted to their 








deserve, and really stand in need 
of, and relieve them. accordingly. 
This by persons of an amiable dis- 
positien, could be performed with. 
great delicacy ; for nature prompts 
all mankisd to communicate their 
sorrows to tie mild and compas- 
sionate. ‘The rich, if they were 
to adopt this plan, would often find 
opportunitics to. cheer the abode 
of uflliction and woe ; for the mi-« 
sery that positively exists, 1s far 
more extensive than that which 
voluntarily meets the eye, and 
there is no way of relieving it, 
unless sought alter, for hewever 
curious it may scem, the poor have 
Jeeling as well as other foks, and — 
1 believe there are numbers who 
would ratuer perish, than meet 
the forbiddiug frowns ef the pom- 
pous voluptuary. With how much 
more delight should we contem- 
piate the features of a young lady, 
returning from a morning walk 
among the poor, after having cloth- 
ed some shivering infant, and suc- 
coured iis parents with a few ne- 
cessary trifles, than we should, to 
see her leaving a midnight rout, 
tricked out im all the frippery ct 
folly !—W hat pure and indescr ib- 
able sensations must that_man feel, 
who kngws that his steps are 
watched, by the beaming eye of 
gratitude, and his slumipers usher- 
ein at night, amid the prayers of 
those who have partaken of his 
disinierested goodness throughout 
the day { An imperceptible say- 
ing ; a smail portion of his table 
superfuity, can command all this 
and the God of mercy will repay 
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tenfold. Ye who do not, or will | 
not consider the misery of man, | 


while you have power to assist ; 
ought to remember that your lives 
are held upon a feeble tenor : that 
the supplications you have receiv- 
ed with mockery and slight, shall 
revert upon yourselves ; and in 
return, when your “ fear cometh,” 
you shall be mocked and despised 
also. Fhe compass of man’s du- 
ration is short ; the time will ar- 
rive, when you will be placed in 
the situation of him you contemn- 
ed, for 


When death receives the Almighty’s 
summons, 

Likea grim tyrant, he to prayers and 
tears 

Remains inexorable. Not all the 

Wreaths that now, er ever India hoast- 
ed, 

Not Persia‘s gems, or the sparkling dia- 
monds 

Of Golconda‘s mines, can for one mo- 
anent 

Bribe him to withhold the dreadful 
blow. | 


Though I have extended this 
essay toa greater length than I at 
first intended, I cannot conclude, 
without earnestly suggesting to the 
clerical and medical gentlemen of 
_this city, the multiplicity of good 
they might do, by being a ttle 
more frequent in their intercourse 


with the foorer classes of the come 


munity. As to the first, it is a du- 
ty imposed upon them by the 
humble master whom they profess 
to serve ; and with due deferrence 
I conceive they can as well spare 
time to visit the house of mourning 








—— 
as they can the one of merriment, 
| particularly when they consider, 
| that “ among the reat, they were or- 
| dained” to peur the balm of chris- 
| tian comfort into the heart wound- 
| ed by sorrow. The latter, I should 
suppose, fur the sake of suffering 
humanity, could afford half an hour 
a-day to administer gratis to those 
sick poor, who live within a small 
distance of their respective homes. 


oO. W. 
Kif’s Bay, Feb. 1810. 


——D -- ae 


For the Lady’: Miscellany. 


VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL A®D SELECTED. 


At a theatrical representation in 
Dublin, some tinte since, two 
Irishmen happened to be there, 
who never before had been at such 
a place, and whe, previous to their 
going, (having heard of the riotous 
conduct of several individuals, and 
the consequences that ensued) 
agreed between themselves to ob- 
serve the most profound silence 
during the performance. Their 
attention was unalterably fixed 
upon the performance, till at 
length one of them, rather more 
circumspect than his companion, 
observing one of the performers 
about to impart some dreadful se- 
cret to another, it immefiately oc- 








4 curred to him of the ‘impropriety 
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of remaining near enough to over- 
hear their conversation, so gently 
tapping the other on the shoulder, 
said to him, “Arrah, Jemmy, 
would you be so unjontale as to re- 
miin in company, when you see 
the jontlemen are talking upon 
private affairs,” and without any 
furtlftr ceremony immediately left 
the house. 


Peter Pindar‘s opinion of Cats and Dogs. 


I do not love a cat—his disposi- 
tion is mean and suspicious. A 
f.iendship of years is cancelled in 
a moment, by an accidental tread 
on his tail or foot. He instantly 
spits, raises his back, twirls his 
tail of malignity, and shews you, 
turning back as he goes off, a star- 
ing, vindictive face, full of horrid 
vathsand unforgiveness, seeming 
to say, “ Perdition catch you ! I 
hate you forever.” But the dog 


is my delight : tread on his tail or 


foot, he expresses for a moment 
the uneasiness of his feelings ; but 
inan instant the complaint is end- 
ed. He ‘runs round you ; jumps 
up against you ; scems to declare 
his sorrow for complaining, as it 
was not intentionally done ; nay, 
to make himself the aggressor ; 
and begs, by whinings and lickings, 
that his master will think no more 
of it. Many a time when Ranger, | 


wishing for a little sport, has run 


to the gun, smelled to it, then 
wriggling his tail, ‘and with his 
eye full ofthe most expressive 


five, leaping up against me, whin- 





{ 


ing and begging, have I, against 


| my inclination, indulged him with 


a scamper through the woods, or 
in the fields ; for many a time he 
hath left a warm nest, among the 
snows of winter to start pleasure 
forme. Thus there 1s amoral 
obligation between a man and 2 
dog. 


rm eee 


A tipsy preacher, in Dumfries, 
Scotland, was saying from the pui- 
pit—“ What was it, think ye, gued 
people, that swallewed Jonas ‘— 
It was nae horse, it was nae cow.” 
“ T suppose,” said an old woman,, 
“ it was a whale, your reverence.”’ 
“ T suppose,” replied he, “ you are © 
,a b——j; you might as well 
tak the brede oot of my mooth, as 
the word of God !” : 


At a certain period of the go- 
vernment of ancient Lacedemon, 
suieide became very fashionable 
among the ladies of the republic. 
Upon the leas: disappointment in 
matters of leve,a frown from the — 
husband, or the death of a favour- 
ite lap-dog, the poisoned bowl, or 
the keen-pointec dagger was re- 
sortedto. The police of the place 
ransacked their brains how to 
check an evil, which was daily in- 
cgeasing, but to no purpose ; and 
for a length of time, scarcely a day 
passed but some fair despondent 
was consigned to the grave by hey 
own hands. At last the Senate 





passed a decree, that the body of 
ey ery woman that j in future killed 


. 
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herself should be hung up naked 
for a whole day in the public mar- 
ket-house. This effectually put 
an endto Lacedemonian-female 
suicide ; and proved at the same 
time, the amazing force of delica- 
cy in the minds of the fair sex. 


Thales, the Melesian, one of 
the seven wise men of Greece, be- 
ing asked what was the oldest 
thing 2? he answered God; be- 
cause he has ever been, and exists 
immutably.— What ie the handsom- 
est thing ?—he said, the World, 
because itis the work of God.— 
What the largest thing ?——Space, 
because it comprehends every 
thing besides.— What the most last- 
ing ?—-Hope, because when all 
other things fail, that remains.—’ 
What the best thing ?—Virtue, for 
nothing without it, that is good, 
can be said or done.—What the 
quickest ?—The thoughts of the 
human mind ; because in one mo- 
ment they overrun the universe. 
What the strongest ?—Necessity, 
because it surmounts all other ac- 
cidents.— What the easiest 2—To 
give advice.—What the hardest ? 
‘Yo know one’s self—What the 
wisest thing ?—Time, because it 
brings all things to pass. 


Re ot 


ODD LETTER DIRECTIONS. 


The direction: of the letter tb | 


if he’s not there, he’s awa’ South,’ 

reminds usof a letter which was 
stuck up at a tavern m Vermont, 
‘in the infancy: of that state, di- 
rected to “ Samuel Williams, up 
the river after logs.” 
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Remarkable affliction. 

Mr. James Miller, has petitioned 
the legislature of Ohio, praying 
assistance, and stating that he has 
six children, all born cripples, and 
who have never been abie to stand, 
walk, or talk, but have remained 
as helpless as infants from the day 
of their birth. Four of them are 
daughters, trom 17 to 25 years of 
age, the other two are sons, the 
youngest 8 years old. 


For 19 hours, ending on Saturday 
last, there wasa fall of snow at Balti- 
more, which lies between 20 and 24 
inches deep. 


——_ 


A very large and valuable body 
of iron ore has been discovered ‘in 
Chester, (N. H.) near the Merri- 
mack river. : 


a ee 


On Thursday, the 29th of De- 
cember, the body of Mr. Asa Rus- 
sel, of Windsor, was found dead in 
an orchard near Thompson’s tav- 








“ Geordi Wilson, at the Hen-and- jj ern. The day preceding, Mr. R. 
Birdies, Berwick upon Tweed, an’ was seen in the main strect ia 
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Windor, and in the evening (it is 
supposed) he attempted to cross 
the fields between Mr. Thomp- 
son's and his own house : it snow- 
ef hard, and he being then, as was 
his too frequent practice, é a state 
of intoxication, perished miserably 
in the snow, leaving a disconsolate 
family to mourn his untimely 
death. 


LT  — 


From the Richmond Enquirer. 


— 


Young paine, (the infant Ros- 
cius of America, who has per- 
formed in the principal theatres, 
and is now about visiting the. re- 
mainder) played in this theatre 
eight nights, in the characters of 
Norval, Octavian, Hamlet, Rolla, 
Frederic, in Lovers Vows, Selim, 


in Barbarossa, Romeo, and Lo-,4 


thair, in Adelgitha. He was enti- 
tled to half the profits, and a clear 
benefit besides—1710 dollars was. 
the amount of his receipts during 
the short period of ten days. 
During the gale on Friday, the 
19th inst. a dwelling house in 
New-Hampton was blown down, 
and the family with difficulty es- 
caped from the ruins. The own- 
er of the house with his wife and 
three childrea were proceeding to 
a neighbour's house in a sleigh, 
when a violent gust of wind upset 
it, with such violence, as instantly 
todash it in pieces ; one of the 
children was torn from its wretch- 
ed parents, and could not be found. 


could reach any house, were froz- 
en to death ; the man and his 
wife were much frost bitten. 
SEE 
| _ TO OUR OLD FRigNps. 
Where is Jutta Francisca = 
Where is Everina ?—Whereis Cuz- 
viot ?—Have they ceased to woo the 
Muse ! Ordo they slumber ?—Their 


effusions are now as acceptable as ever, 
if not more so. 


E. 

—=t > (= 

MARRIED, 
On Wednesday evening last, by 
| the Rev. Mr. Kolman, Mr. Mark 
Bernyn, a native of the City of Les- 
sina, in Italy, to Mrs. Manucla 
Sanches, (formerly of Cadiz) wi- 
dow of the late Mr. Peterson. 

At Boston, on the 14th of Jan. 
by the rev. Dr. Baldwin, Mr. Eli- 
sha Dillingham, to Miss Abigail 
Bryant. my 

‘At the same time and place, Mr. 
William Weir, to Mise Mary Tur- 
ner. 


DIED, 
On Tuesday morning, Mr. Ow- 
en Gallagher. 


On the \st inst. in the 23d year 
of his age, Mr. John H. Avery. 


At Philadelphia, after a linger- 
ing and distressing iliness, _Mr. 
James Humphries, printer and 
bookseller, aged 63, 


At Staunton, Virginia, on the 
16th ult. after a lingering iliness, 
which he bore with christian forti- 
tude, Capit. Wm. Chambers, in the. 








The other children, before they 


534 year of his age. 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


TO A COQUETTE. 


BRIGHT Sol withdraws his shining 
rays, 
Pale Cynthia hides her silver face ; 
The starry lights forget to shine. 
Eclips’d by thy superior grace. 


Thy cheeks and lips witli roses vie; 
Thy manners easy, light, and free ; 
The rose and lily droop and die, 
When once compar’d, sweet girl, with 
thee. 


Sweet as the morn in blushing May, 
Soft as the Summer evening’s air, 
Sweeter than Venus—yet, alas ! 
Thou’rt more coquetish, far, than 
fair. 


— Ws oe 


THE RED:STOCKING. 


AN ODE: 


NOW ’tis sallow Autumn’s close— 
Swests, adieu ! that summer shews : 
Sings my Muse, of blooming hose / 


Warlike belles, and peaceful begmx ! 
Hear the numbers I compose ! 
Now the tiny triplet flows ! 


4 





Happy, happy, happy hose! 
Kiss and press the ladies’ toes | 
Lo! the Mase this tribute owes : 


Child of pregnant fancy’s throes ! 
Born to bloom in rhime and prose § 
Solace of poeti¢ woes! 


Dear to Baccus, when jocose, 
Are the ruddy funny hose ; 
Painted like the—toper'e nose. 


Dear to Vulcan still are those, 
Flaming, fierce in scarlet hosé; _ 
Like the blaze that Etna throws. 


Dear to Mars, the sanguine Hose ; 
Emblems fit, of d/ood and blows : 
Tint of terror to our foes ! 


_Chang’d by Venus from a rose, 
See ! the crimson stocking glows— 
Red as frost-nipt Elbow grows. 


Beauty's Queen, the tincture chose ; 
She the charming gift bestows, 
Where in ambush Loves repose. 


** Go !" she criedg * my darling Rose / 
Blush in gay Firatiiva’s hose! 
Bloom amidst December’s snows ! 


Like my Cestus, ¢tillinclose 
Charms, the lover only knows ! 
Live, like sweet Anacreon’s rose.” 


SONG. 
Tune— Wien bidden to the Wake. 


MY fields were small, my flocks were 
few, 

But yet still smaller was my cate ; 

My love was kind, my heart was true ; 

And jealousy a stranger there. 3 


But whilst I slept, ah, too secure, 
And Emma smil’d in visions gay ; 





Nor doubts alarm’d my flame so pure, 
A stranger bore my loye away. 
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He told her many a flattering tale, 
He open’d all his wealth beside, ~ 
And thus did gold o’er love prevail, 
And Euma was a stranger’s bride. 


My flocks have stray’'d, I know not 
where, 

I’ve spent the remnant of my store, 

And nought remains but love and care, 

Since Emma loves a stranger more. 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


FROM £. RILE2?’S COLLECTION. 


TO THE BUTTERFLY. 


SWEET child of summer, who from 
flow’r to flow’r, 

To sip each odour, sport’st on silken 
wing, 

I greet thy presence, ‘mid the golden 
hour, 

‘Whilst with the birds the vales sf sordi 


ring. 


But thou a mutual passion canst not 
know, 

Ne fond endearments can return to thee, 

Whilst I beloy’d with coastant rapture 
glow, 

Sweet child of summer, come asd envy 
me. 


I see thee perching on the roses bleom, 

From fragrance thus to fragrance wont 
to glide ; 

Now from the tender vi’lets waft per- 
fume, 

Now fix’d upor the lily’s snowy pride. 


Though blest art thou, my bliss is 
greater still ; 

I kiss the bosom of the brightest fair ; 

The charms of Adel all my senses fill, 

And whilst those charms I press, her 
love I share. 








— 





). BPrTaen 
On Moses Young, a Talkative man. 
Hane lies the bones of Moses Young, 
‘A man who never held his tongue. 
under it the following :-— 7 
Here lies poor Moscs, out of breath, 


A man that talk‘d himself to death ; 
It Heaven. bea place of noise, 


| Moses will taste of all its joys— 


But if it bea place that‘s silent, 
He'll never come within a mile on‘t. 
—= @ a 
APPROACH OF MORN 
BUT now the mist hung thin and low, 
Or drifted o’er the moor-land slow, 
In many a curling wreath : 
His whistle first the plover blew, : 
Then sharp and shrill the black ceck 
crew, 
And flapp'd along the heath. 


Thin amber clouds bespoke the prime ; 

These chang’d to red ; and in less time 

_ .Than I can tell thestory, - 

Through Dear-Leap’s groye of aged 

oak, ' 

Ant Langley’s shadowy thickets, broke 
The sun in all its glory. 

And with a lusty roundelay, 

The throstle welcom’d in the day, 
And, towering from the lair, 

The sky-lark from his feathers flung 

The dew-drops, mounting as he sung 
His matins, in mid air. 
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